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Coniroling Bator © CHAKRAPANE 


THE Anniversary of our Independence 

comes this month. After centuries. of 
bondage we achieved freedom on August 
15, 1947, 

On the eve of freedom “ Chandamama 
made its first appearance. In July 1947 
it came out in Telugu and Tamil—a tiny 
baby with a great future. As the country 
grew sth to strength our 
“Chandamama grew in strength, 
intelligence and appeal. It picked up 
other languages and became a favourite 
of the young nation. 

Another great need of the modern world 
ce. And how glad we are that our 
g nation is playing such a magnifi- 
in casing what is called “world 
teasion How proud we are of our 
Prime Minister, the world’s Peace Hero! 
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A TALE OF THE NEVA 








(On thy sok a the Neva 
Under a spreailing tree 
Lived a pate al aves 

fo mirth and jollity 


Beneath tie Are w cobra 
Made instill its stay, 
A wily ereature: was hie 
Adopt in hunting prey! 













Cine day the cnbea caught 
The male bird unawares 







Ani swallownl him greedily 
Such 16 fate! Wha cares! 
The female bird in boundless 
Sorrow wept and wailad, 


In pity and sympathy 
A waler-lily poled! | 





But the cobra in thie ant-bill 
Mts greet! and nent unsated 
Lesired to hunt and cat 

The othee hind and waited. 


In cautions stealth at night 
The cobra crept quickly 





























Hiver-fish ox the monn 
Shone cn the waters damit, 
With infinite adiiration 
‘The obra spread its hood 
Before the dove: anid lanhly 
Vowel his gratitude. 


That is how the river Neva 
Fraudurms hate ints love, 
Cruelty intu kindness, 

Hawk or snake inta a dove! 









To climb the tree, when Jo! 
He stumblsl on thorns prickly 1 
‘The thorns piercrd his eyes! 
Unlearable was the ain 
‘Sitramye to say, the dove 
Pocked mut the tharns amain! 





Could ome believe 111 The dave 
Vielpion ts mortal fe! 

“Wonderful” cried a parr, 
A cuckw said, “That isnot so, 


1H is tia paid. with ove.” 
“Quite sa)” agreed a prancing 
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Oxox King Parikshit of Ayodhya went shunting. He saw o 

stag and chased. it, It ran and ran till the king wus 
completely weparnted from his men. Presently the atag diaap- 
peared, And tho king could not find tras of it. 

Aw the king stood irresolately ho hoard a sweet melody 
which filled him with joy. He went towards the source of this 
monic and saw a very beautiful young lady. Ho found her us 
muuch ® treat to his,eyes, aa her song was to his oars, 

"Who are you!" the king saked the young lady.“ Why 
are you alone here! Who is your husband 1”? 

“Lam not married,” ahe reptled, “My namo ix Sobbans,” 

“Really !" aaid the king, greatly plossed. “Will you 
be my wife!" 

"J will,” eaid the young lady, “if you promise nover to 
(ake me noar water 

Making tho required promiso, the king married Sobhana 
and lived with her happily for «ome time. 

One day be was taking tho air with his wife in tho 
gardens when they came near the bathing pool. ‘The king forgot 
his promise and naked his wife to have» bath along with him. 
‘The moment Sobhana entered the pool sho disappoared, Ho 
anxivunly had the pool searched. His servante came upon ». 
giant frog: 

‘The king suspected that this frog must have swallowed bin 
wife. Ho gave a peremptory order that all frogs in his kingdom 
should be destroyed. 

Having heard about this crvet order the Frog King rushed 
to Syodhyn and snid to King Parikahi 

“O King, Sobhans is my dangbter. 1 took her home, 1 
knowing that aho had married you. Do xtop killing frogs, 1 
you. Tphall restore Sobhana to you." Which he did. 




















Ne a great Pandit was blessed 
with a son in. his late years. 
He named him Hari. Now, in 
Sanskrit, the word Hari means 
several things like the sun, the 
air, the moon, the lion, the horse, 
the snake, the parrot, the frog 
and so on. The Pandit sensed 
that his son was far from intelli 
gent and kept calling him, “ You 
dirty frog!” instead of “* Hari.” 
Hari grew up, got married and 
raised o huge family. Finding 
his, native village too small for 
his family, Hari migrated to a big 
city, He found employment in a 
rich man’s house, While Hari 
did menial work, his wife cooked 
and his children tended the cattle 
of the rich man. 
After some time the rich man’s 
daughter happened to be married 














For this marriage great prepa 
rations were set afoot and guests 
arrived by the thousand. Poor 
Hari dreamed that he would do 
justice to the feasts that were to 
follow the marriage ceremony. 
But to his great disappointment 
Hari was not even invited 

Hari, crest-fallen, said to him- 
self, "This rich man ignored me 
only because I am poor and 
stupid. It is not easy to pretend 
to be rich but muny persons 
succeed in appearing to be clever. 
Let me do the same.’ 

That night when everyone was 
sleeping soundly, Hari led. the 
horse of the bridegroom to the 
city limits where he tied it toa 
tree, came back and went to sleep, 

When he woke up next morn- 
ing there was a great comnotion 
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The bridegroom's horse was not 
to be found. Instigated by Hari, 

went to the rich man 
id, “ Master 


s missing 





his wif 
they sity that 
some horse Why not 
ask my husband? He is an expert 








diviner of lost properties. 
The rich man called Hari and 
asked him to find out where the 
stolen horse was. Hari drew some 
lines on the 
upon his fingers, 
calculations and said, 





ground, counted 
muttered some 
The horse 


t the 





was stolen in the night. 
tree near the 





moment itis tied to 


southern city limit. If somebody 
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SPREE 


is sont there at once the horse is 
likely to be recovered." 

All this turned out to be true, 
Hari was praised all round for 
his g 








t powers. The rich man 
showed as much regard to him 
as to his other honoured guests. 











Hari not only enjoyed the p! 
sires of the marriage feast but 
also got a promotion as an 
adviser to the rich man. 

Shortly afterwards there was a 
theft in the king's palace and 
some costly ornaments were lost. 
Fame is at times a risky thing. 
The king sent for Hari who be- 
came well-known for his divining 
powers. Hari asked the king to 
give him one day. He was shown 
1 room in the n which he 
could make his calculations un- 
molested. Hari felt that the king 
Was imprisoning him. 

Now this theft in the palace 
id 


que, 


















was carried out 
popularly called 
and her brother. 
fall of f 
out her theft 


a palace m 
"The To 
The maid was 








lest Hari should find 
That night She 
Hari 





tiptoed to the room of 


and listened at the door. 
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Meanwhile Hari too was greatly 
agitaied about what would hap: 
pen. In the morning the king 
would send for him and punish 
him. All this w 
tongue which 
man's feast. Hari cursed it hear- 
tily, “You, accur 
What have you done? 
Know better wh 


because of his 





for the rich 


ay 








tongue! 
You will 
you are tom 
to pieces by the kit 








The ‘Tongue who was listening 
at the door went cold all aver 
Sweating with fear she pushed 
the doors open, rushed in and 
fell at Haris feet 











“Good sir, spare me this once. 
Do not let me be killed, 1 pray 





you,” she wailed. 
Hari knew that luck was now 
with him, “Don't weep, woman 


I gain nothing by punishing you 
Tell me where you have hidden 
the stolen stuff, 1 shall spare 








you,” said he. 
The Tongue thanked Hari pro: 
fusely and said, "I've hidden 


them in the 
of the pomegra 


arden at the base 








je tree. 

Hari sent the maid away and 
waited till morning, ‘Then he 
went to the minister and 
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“Let us g 
ornaments. 
Of course, they were found 
buried at the base of the tree as 
mentioned by the maid. The 
king was yery much impressed 
and employed Hari in his court. 
However, the minister was: far 
from satisfied with Hari. For 
one thing, Hari appeared too 
illiterate and unpolished to have 
any powers atall, To prove to 
the king that Hari had no divin- 
ing powers at all, the minister 
put a frog in a pot and scaled 
its mouth, He presented it to 
Hari when he was with the king, 
and said, “Sir, with your extra- 
ordinary powers you ean certainly 
tell us what is in this pot?” 
Hari was completely taken by 
surprise. When Hari was x boy 
his father used to test his studies 


and get the stolen 














by asking him questions. Hari 
used to feel the same unpleasant 
sensation as he now felt when he 
could not answer any question. 
And his father used to exclaim. 
“Ah, you dirty frog, I got you!" 

The same words now flew out 
of the mouth of the baffled Hari 
He said, “Ah, you dirty frog, 
you are caught now!" 

The minister was not prepared 
for such powers in Hari. He fell 
at his feet and said, “Sir, your 
powers are beyond the under- 
standing of anyone, Pardon me 
for having suspected them.” Then 
he unsealed the pot and revealed 
the frog in it 

Hari was not only saved from 
a very nasty situation but also he 
was never again put fo a test and 
he tived happily and prosper- 
ously for a long time. 

















the Tale 






[Chitrasen, the king 
order to become p 


shortage of funds in the roy 





pam mma ile 








{ Kundalini 





Lncehief, Samarsen raised 


Javed the taxes in 









But this led to 
up Again, the 





ands. Ay the armada startet & 





huge comot appeared in the sky] 


Stow: ¥ the shore receded and 

the ships sailed into the calm 
waters under « favourable wind. 
The soldiers, too, slowly came out 
of the gloom of separation from 
their kith and kin and the spirit 
of adventure began to possess 
them strongly. 

‘The commander-in-chief, how 
ver, was not in full spirits. He 


sat in u comer of his ship gazing 
at the comet in the south-cast 
Scen against the background of 
the sca it looked. much bigger 
and much mote me The 
warning of the roy, 
still ringing in 
Between the “illomen 





cing 





astrologer 


was his cars. 
and its 
victims there were only the deep, 


dark waters of the ocean. 
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Even ax Samarsen was looking 
atthe comet, dark clouds appear 
ed on the horizon and began to 
cover it, The sky became darker 
every minute and the ocean began 








umble and growLas in anger. 
The high spirits of the soldiers 
disappeared fast, yielding place 
to vague They knew that 
the armada started in an inauspi- 
cious moment. Their hearts began 
to fill with anger upon those who 


fears 





Were responsi 
The whole venture appeared 
to. then 


le for it 


now as ill-conceived, 


ill-advised and ilbfated. God- 
dess Kundalini lifted Her hand 
in the sky, warning them not to 
start but the foolish Samarsen 
Now they 
were all going to dic miserably, 
drowned in the sea. 
# death fit for a soldier nor one 
fit for a coward. So many lives 
were going to be wasted for 
nothing, 

The 


ignored the warning 


It was not 





men bezan to. scowl 
darkly, look at cach other and 
grow! angrily, Some of them 


began to whisper to cach other 
looking around 
was clear that th 
full of dark thoughts. 

The commander of the ships 
approached Samarsen and warn- 
ed him about 





cautiously. It 





iF mi 





ids wore 


mutinous trends 
among the soldiers. But Samarsen 
Tell the men that, as long 
as Mother Kundalini looks after 
them and Samarsen leads them, 
they nced fear nothing."* 

This message-appeared to have 
some effect on the men ‘os 





said 
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short time but when a strong gale 
was added to the rough sea and 
a stormy sky, their courage soon 
left them. Gradually the gale 


gathered strength and it became) 


a terrible job to keep all the ships 
going together. They began to 
sway dangerously and run against 
each other. The smaller ones 
capsized and the larger ones, 
flung against one another and 
got smashed up. There was a 
great commotion among the men 
who began to seek safety as best 
they could 

‘The storm raged and the sea 
lashed the entire day, One night 
slipped into another without a 
glimpse of daylight. The men 
were in a panic, physically fight- 
ing the fury of the elements. 
They clung to anything that 
came to hand in order to survive, 
in order to escape drowning in 
the waters. Some swam despera~ 
tely to reach the nearest boat or 
floating wreckage Some were 
dashed against the very. boats 








which they were seeking, lost 
consciousness and sank. 


Samarsen did not know and 
could not find out exactly: what 
was happening to his expedition. 
His ship was sturdy and it suffer- 
ed very little from the storm. 
Only the coming of day light 
would reveal the extent of loss of 
ships and men. Until then Samar- 
sen could only. wait and pray 
to the Goddess Kundalini. 

By dawn the storm was spent, 
the sky cleared and the wrters 


calmed. In the quict of “key 
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morning Samarsen went up to 
the deck of his ship and looked 
around, He could see that ap- 
proximately half the ships and 
half the men were destroyed by 
the storm. The surviving ships 
were scattered over a very wide 
area across the waters, 

Samarsen ordered his sailors 
to drop anchor and sent signals 
to the surviving ships to approach 
his ship. When all the ships 
gathered together the surviving 
soldiers presented themselves be- 
fore their commander and saluted. 
There was not one among them 
who did not fight valiantly against 
death. They were not yet cert- 
ain that they had stepped out of 
the danger zone. 

Samarsen could see that the 
men had had a rough time on the 
sea and they would not consider 
themselves out of danger until 
they set foot on land. He ordered 
@ sailor to climb up the mast 
and look for land. The sailor 
reached the top of the mast % 














peered all round and at last 
shouted down, “Isee no land. 
But I see birds flying in the 
astern sk; 





Hearing this Samarsen cried, 
“Hail to Mother Kundalini. 
The ery was taken up by the men. 
Hope and courage returned to 
their hearts and they were very 
anxiously waiting for the sight 
of land. 

Guided by the sailor on top of 
the mast the ships steered a 
straight course in the direction in 
which birds were seen, Hour 
afer hour passed but there was 
no land in sight. It was evening. 
The sun was about to set. The 
soldiers began to fear that they 
would be spending one more 
night on the sea when, suddenly, 
the man up the mast shouted 
“Land ahoy!" 

The men were wild with joy 
They strained their eyes for a 
precious glimpse of it and present 
ly their wish was fulfilled. By 
the time the ships approached 





within reach of the shore the sun 
hud already set and there was 
Very little daylight left. 

Samarsen guessed that the land 


before him was an island, From 
the little he could see, he found 
it to be a strangs type of island. 
Steep hills were jutting out into 
the sea forming narrow creaks. 
There were unfamiliar trees on 
the hills and strange creatures 
appeared 10 be prowling under 
those trees. 
The men were for landing on 

the island at once but Samarser» 
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gave strict orders that not 4 
soul should leave the ships until 
next morning 

Even when moming came 
Samarsen would not permit any- 
‘one to step on Jand before he 
made a good survey of the island 
first. For this purpose he selec- 
ted six brave and able men to 
follow him, for none could tell 
what dangers might be awaiting 
them on this mysterious island. 

Samarsen and his six followers 
got into a small canoe and rowed 
ashore. The entire coast appeared 
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to be deserted. This, however, did 
not mean that somchody or other 
was not hiding behind some 
tree, ready to pounce upon the 
intruders. So Samarsen drew his 
sword and led the way while the 
others followed behind him. 

Alter they walked some dis- 
tance into the hills they heard 
a freightening roar which chilled 
their blood, 
The men said to Sumarsen, 
“Commander, even a lion can- 
not roar so fearfully. Which 
animal could haye produced this 
sound the like of which we have 
never heard in our life?" 

Samarsen agreed with them but 
did not say so, He walked further 
o investigate the sound, and the 
others followed him very close 
Presently they emerged out of 
closely growing trees and came 
upon a scene which no mortal 
man had ever witnessed, 

In front of them down below 
lay a huge swamp. In it 
around it odd trees were Briowaiy 








and 








up, Several monstrous creatures 
of unheard of and nightmarish 
shapes were scattered all round 
in the swamp. In a huge clearing 
a couple of giant beasts were 
fighting and making awesome 
sounds. 

Witnessing the fight several 
man-like apes were gn the tress. 
Some of them had very primitive 
stone hammers and clubs in their 
hands. 

Samarsen told bis followers, 
“We are in the presence of some 
of the prehistoric monsters which 
somehow manage to live on here 
still. Look at those apes on the 
trees, They are really human 


beings of the Stone Age. Such 
creatures existed in other parts 


of the earth millions and millions 
of years ago,” 

To each one of them it was 
clear that money was not likely 
to be obtained on such a primitive 
island. It was irony of fate that 
these people who came in search 
of wealth should arrive ata place 
where wealth was only a gift of 
nature. Wealth as civilized man 
understood it had no place here. 
Atany rate, that was how Samar- 
sen and his men felt, looking 
upon their strange surroundings. 

While they were watching the 
fight down below, there was a 
terrific stamping on their side. 
They saw a huge mammoth run- 
ning in their direction while two 
lions chased it. (Tw be continued) 








Amerchant of Patna had a 

daughter called Kirti, She 
was married to a rich, young 
man of Magadh, Devsen was 
his name. Mis father was dead 
and his mother managed the 
house, This lady became very 
jealous of the love her son showed 
to his wife. She began to give 
all sorts of pin-pricks to Kirti. 
But that girl endured her mother- 
in-law’s (reatment without letting 
her husband know about it. 

It so happened that Devsen 
had to go to Valabhi on some 
trade, Dreading to be left alone 
with her cruel mother-in-law 
until his return, Kirti informed 
him how she was being ill- 
treated by her. 

Devsen was surprised to hear 
this, But taking his wife along 
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with him was out of the question 
and he told his mother suggest. 
ively, ** Mother, 1 am leaving 
Your daughter-in-law is adeli- 
cately nurtured girl. 1 depend 
upon you to keep her happy till 
I return,” 

“Don't | know that, son?” 
the mother said, “She is ns 
dear to me as you are,”* 

Devsen went away with an 
easy heart. At once the old 
witch fell to beating Kirti, saying, 
“ Wretch, how dare you try to 
make a rift between me and my 
son? Well, I must teach you a 
Tesson." 

The heartless mother-in-law 
threw Kirti into the dark, under- 
ground cellar and locked the 
door. She hoped that her daugh- 
Ter-in-law would be starved t 

















death before her son returned 
and she could report to him that 
the poor git! died of grief duc to 
separation from him 

Kirti gave herself up to. weep- 
ing for very long time, sitting 
in the dark cellwe. She had a 
father of great renown, a hus- 
band to lay dows his life for her, 
any amount of riches and yet 
fate bad brought her to such a 
miscrable state, 

Slowly she began to feel around 
in the cell and found « short 
crow-bar. Her spirits rose at 
once and she began to dig a 
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passage out of the cellar. Soon 
this passage brought her to. her 
‘own bedroom. 

Kirti hastily took up a few 
clothes and jowels that came to 
hand, tied them up ina bundle 
and left the house under cover of 
darkness. She could go to her 
father at Patna. But that would 
involve all sorts of explanations 
and, also, her husband would be 
disgraced. ‘She thought that it 
was better for her to go to 
Valabhi and join her husband. 

Kirti had a bath in a tank, 
Then she dressed herself up like 
aman, feturned to the village, 
sold some of the jewels for ex 
penses and started for Valabhi. 
On the way she came across a 
trader called Samudra-dutt who 
was also going to Valabhi. 

This trader was tuking » huge 
caravan with him, If he went by 
the regular route he would have 
to pay out large sums of money 
by way of taxes in cvety city, 
To avoid this the trader led. his 
caravan through the jungle. 

They travelled all dav and 
camped ina certain part oiape 








jungle for the night. After dark 


the jackals began to howl in the 
sure 


distance—a sign of the 
movement of bandits. The tra- 
der's men took up arms and 
(ook their positions around the 
camp. Kirti was more afraid of 
being discovered as a woman 
than of losing her life. She could 
not depend on the trader for her 
safety. She searched about for 
a hiding place and at last found 
a pit, She jumped into it and 
covered hersell’ with dry leaves. 

‘The bandits came ubout mid- 
night, There was a ferocious 














fight in which the bandits killed 
most of the men, drove away the 
rest and took away the merchan- 
dise of the trader, who. dicd in 
the fight 

Kirti stayed in the pit till 
daybreak, Then she started walk- 
ull She reached a tribal 
c. Here she saw an’ odd 

Assick man was made to 
A doctor smeared 
He 
placed a water-pot by the side of 
the patient. Then he arranged 
a bamboo tube with one end 
dipping into the water in the pot 








thing 
sit in the sun 
the patient's head with ghee, 











while its other end was adjusted 
to the patient's ear which was 
swollen and red. 

Even as Kirti was looking the 
ailing ear changed its colour and 
the: patient's face showed less 
pain, The doctor lifted up some 
worms from the pot and showed 
them to the people who gathered 
there. They were the cause of 
the patient’s trouble. Because 
of the heat of the sun they 
crept out and sought the coolness 
of the pot. 

“King Vasudutt is. suffering 
from similar worms,” said the 
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tribal doctor. “But he would 
rather die than be cured by the 
like of us.” 

Kirti marvelled at what she 
had seen, She proceeded on her 
journey and presently meta 
shepherd with a flock. “Do you 
know where King Vasudutt 
lives?” she asked him. 

“There you can see the city, 
said the shepherd, pointing with 
his finger. “All this jungle is 
his property.” 

Kirti was anxious to reach 
this city because this was the end 
of the jungle route, It appeared 
that most of the traders used this. 
route and her husband too might 
return this way. She could wait 
for him in this city. She would 
treat the king who was said to be 
suffering from an inflamed car 
and get into his favour, tn 
return the king might provide 
her husband with a safe convoy 
through the jungle, 

Thinking in this vein Kirti 
arrived in the city and went to 
the palace. The king was indeed 
in a precarious condi The 
doctors had already giver <p 




















hope. Kirti who was. still in 
male garb undertook to cure the 
king and she eae to do 
so. She repeated the treatment 
she had seen at the tribal village 
and the king was relieved of not 
less than a hundred-and-fifty 
worms. The king's recovery was 
both quick and miraculous, He 
was put ona dict of milk and 
ghee, 

Kirti was showered with praise 
and gifts by one and all. She 
saved all these gifts carefully. 
Soon Devsen arrived at this city 
with his caravan, even as Kirti 





expected. The arrival of a new 
carvan was always a big event to 
the people of the city. Some 
people would go to see the novel- 
ties, others to make profitable 
business and still others to. sell 
whatever they had to sell. 

Tt was formal for the king to 
pay a goodwill visit to cach 
caravan, take a few gifts and 
bless the trader. While going to 
meet Devsen’s caravan the king 
requested Kirti fo accompany 
him, Though she was in male 
garb Devsen easily identified her 
by her beautiful eyes. 
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There was no longer any need 
for Kirti to remain dressed as @ 
man. After all her troubles and 
tribulations she found ber dear 
husband, Kirti narrated her ex- 
periences with her mother-in-law, 
the bandits and so on: Byen the 
king could not help shedding a 
tear on hearing her tale. 

Devsen was very gngry that 
his mother should break her 
promise to him and ill-treat his 
beloved wile. 

“| hoped that Kirtl was going 
to be my son, But now she 
is my daughter and she shall 
succeed to my throne. As for 
you, young man, you may as 
‘Well settle in this place and carry 
‘on with your trade. I cannot let 
you go,” the king said. 

Kirti suggested that Devsen 
should send for his mother but 


he flatly refused. He could not 
look at her face any more. 

Kirti was showered with heaps 
of gifts which she kept safe 
with her. One day she took 
them im a cart and, accompanied 
by her husband, went to the 
tribal village in the jungle. 

The tribal doctor was sent for. 

“O, eminent doctor,” said 
Kirti, “the king sends you these 
gifts for having cured him. They 
are all yours.” 

The doctor could not recall 
having ever cured the king of 
any illness, While he gazed in 
wonder at the retreating figures 
of Kirti and her husband the 
tribal people picked up from the 
gifts whatever they wanted, There 
was nothing Wrong in it because 
in the tribe what belonged to 
one belonged to all. 

















wi day four young maidens 

paid a visit to the court of 
King Bhoja, the great patron of 
poets and pandits. ‘These girls 
had completed their studies at 
Banaras and were returning back 
to theif homes in order to get 
married, as they were now of 
marriageable age. 

When they stepped into court 
every one was surprised at their 
uncommon beauty. They were all 
dressed alike and their commu 
nity could not be identified from 
their appearance or bearing. 

“What community do you 
belong to?” King Bhoja asked 
them, 

“O King, though we talk alike 
and dress alike we belong to 
different communities, But with 
renowned pandits at your com- 
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mand it should be quite casy for 
you to find out what communities 
we belong to,” the girls said, 

This was a challenge to King 
Bhoja and his pandits. But when 
the king Jooked around it was 
evident that the tisk was not 
going to be easy for the intel- 
lectuals of his court. King Bhoja 
turned to his fair guests and said, 
“All of you are going to enjoy 
our hospitality for three days. 
Tn the meantime, no doubt, our 
Ppandits will be able to discover 
the various communities to which 
you belong. 

The girls smiled and bowed to 
the king not only to acknowledge 
the honour but also accepting 
the challenge. They spent their 
time at court, freely partaking 
in the discussions. Neithe; thei’ 
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talk, nor their intelligence, be- 
trayed their origins. The pandits 
of the court failed mi: bly to 
unravel the mystery of their birth 

Two days elapsed. 

Kalidas, the best of Bhoja’s 
collection of gems, determined 
to meet the challenge of these 
girls by a ruse. The second 
night he covered himself in a rug 
and lay down on the pial outside 
the girls’ lodge. He hoped to dis- 
cover the truth by overhearing 
their private talk, However, he 
was sorely disappointed. The 
night was almost spent. The 











streaks of light heralding the 
dawn adorned the sky in the east 
and Kalidas was about to return 
home, when he saw the four girls 
g0 up to the window facing the 
cast 
One of the girls began to recite, 
ad Sen aia fer ane ere 
(The East has taken on the 
colour of gok - mercury.) 
Immediately another girl said, 
areas eR pH OF ET afte 
(The Moon pales like a learned 
man in an assembly of fools.) 
The third girl said, 
set Abe NT! eH eT TORE: 




















(Like kings who lost their 
enterprise the stars disappear.) 

The fourth one said, 

4 owt dy cfeecienen fer act 

(The lamps lose their lustre 
like the homes of the poor.) 

Kalidas was immensely pleased 
upon hearing the four girls des- 
cribe the dawn as they did. 

He went home and later attend- 
ed the court as usual. There 
King Bhoja said to bis court, 
“These tearned damsels have 
been amidst us for three days: 
They had thrown a challenge to 
all of you to find out their origins, 
If anyone has siceeeded let him 
come forward. If, however, none 
could discover their origins. let us 
accept defeat.” 

While other pundits bowed 
their heads Kulidas rose and 
recited the full verse 








seat ont Rear anata Fea rey ere, 

aysare Grit ERA CT wT TTI 

weer efi emt aye ee Ue: 

a core de ig cleeren Fire aur 

“O King”, said Kalidas, 
“ These four girls recited the four 
lines of this verse, I find that 
the girl who recited the first line 
comes from the community of 
goldsmiths, while the others be- 
Jong to the Brahman, Kahatriya 
and Vairga communities. Let 
our guests correct me if am 
wrong.” 

The girls rose up on hearing 
this and paid their homage to 
Kalidas and confessed that he 
was correct in his guess, 

All the same King Bhoja was 
very pleased with the girls and 
their merit. He lavished immense 
gifts upon them before they 
departed. 

















ce a Zamorin of Malabar 
ordered his minister to plant 
tamarind trees and groves all 
over his kingdom in order to 
Increase his revenue. 

Nambiar of Malabar was a 
physician of great renown. His 
experiness in herbal treatment 
was known all over India, The 
Arab Hakim who was state 
physician to the Emperor at 
Delhi had a greater reputation 
aya nature-xpeciatist, but Nam- 
biar was considered almost as 
great as the Arab Hakim. 

When Nambiar beard that the 
Zamorin had ordered that tama- 
rind trees should be planted all 
over Malabar, he went to him 
and suggested thal margosa trees 
should be planted instead of 
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tamarind trees which were not 
conducive to the health of the 


people. 
“That is nonsense,” said the 
Zamorin. “Tamarind trees are 


fine things. Tamarind is valuable 
stuff. Tamarind trees yield the 
best variety of charcoal. Tama- 
rind buds make very tasteful 
dishes. These trees require no 
maintenance at all, Plant them 
‘on the road-side and in a few 
years they grow into giants giving 
cool shade for the weary traveller. 
What good is the bitter margosa 
tree? It is utterly useless.’* 
Nambiar took leave of the 
Zamorin and went to the minis- 
ter, The minister was glad to 
receive Nambiar. But Nambiar 
looked at the minister any’. ty. 








examined his eye-lids, his mouth 
and finally his pulse. 

The minister smiled, saying, 
“What are you examining me 
for? Lam all eight.” 

* Now you are quite all right,” 
said Nambiar gravely, " But you 
are in for a@ serious ailment in 
another six-months, Tad 
you to get treated in time.” 

“Then you had better start 
treating me,” said the minister 
anxiously. 

“1 do not think Iam capable 
of handling your trouble. It is 
better for you to see the great 
Hakim of Delhi,” said Nambiar, 

“Even if T take the trouble of 
making this long journey,” said 
the minister, “Would the Ha 
care to attend to me?” 

“Certainly. The Hakim is a 
very generous man He pays 
attention even to the very 
poorest,” said Nambiar, “In 
my opinion you have very little 
time to Tose” 

On the subject of health Nam- 
biae’s ,was the last word. The 
minister obtained a year's leave 
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from the king and prepared him- 
self for the journey, 

As the minister was about to 
start Nambiar advised him, “On 
the way take rest only in the 
shade of tamarind trees, camp 
only in tamarind groves at night, 
Use only tamarind twigs to brush 
your teeth and have your food 
cooked only with tamarind fuel.” 

The minister set foot to Delhi 
along with his retinu€é On the 
way be followed Nambiar’s in- 
junctions to the letter. Long 
before he arrived at Delhi the 
minister's health began cu) 























He became weak and lost weight. 
His skin Jost its colour and 
became pale, 

“What a shrewd person! 
Nampbinr could foresee this illness 
so much in advance.” thought 
the minister. 

On reaching Dethi he obtained 
aN appointment with the Hakim 
without any diffigulty. The 
Hakim inquired after Nambiar 
and then heard to the putient’s 
story. He could guess that Nam- 
biar sent this patient to him to 
prove the harm done by tamarind 











frees to the health of men. 
“Your discuse is a serious 
one,” said the Hakim to the 
minister, “! but the cure is simple. 
You can return home right away. 
Only, on your way back you 
rest only in the shade of morgosi 
trees, fan yourself only with 
margosa branches, camp only in 
margosa groves, brush your teeth 
only with twigs of margosa. No 
other treatment is called for. 
Please do not forget to convey 
my respects to Nambiar. Good- 
bye, my friend.” 








Had anyone else given such 
advice the minister would have 
been thoroughly dissatisfied. But 
regarding matters of cure the 
Hakim’s word was final and the 


minister started back home, 
strictly adhering to the Hakim's 
injunctions. 

Long before he reached Mala- 
bar the minister began to recover 
from his ailments and by the 
time he reached home he appeared 
to be as healthy as ever and 
ven more strong. 

Nambiar came to see him and 
the minister recounted to him all 
his experiences, 

“Let us go to the Zamorin,” 
Nambiar said, * He should hear 
your story.” They both went to 
the Zamor to whom the 
minister told his surprising story. 











“1 owe an apology to both of 
you,” said Nambiar unexpec- 
tedly, “The minister was fit asa 
fiddle when I sent him to Delhi, 
I wanted (0 prove how harmful 
tamarind trees could be, The 
Hakim proved the efficacy of the 
margost without any prompting 
from me. Even now, I bog you 
to plant margosa trees all over 
the country und protect the 
health of the people. Cover 
all open spaces with margosa 
groves.” 

‘The Zamorin mised no objec- 
tions this time, He issued an 
order fora tree-planting festival 
and margosa trees were planted 
by the million all over the king- 
dom. Due to this the health of 
the people improved greatly, 
ks to the wisdom of Nambiar. 























KING Khusro of »Persia was 
very fond of fish, One 
morning he was sitting on a 
terrace with his wife, Shitin, when 
@ fisherman brought # fish and 
presented it to him, It wus a 
big and rare fish, The king was 
so pleased with this gift that he 
ordored his servants to pay the 
fisherman four thousand silver 
re as reward, 
Shirin was annoyed whenever 
the king gave away huge amounts 
of moncy out of joy, As soon as 
the fisherman was out of hearing 
she said to her lord, “What is 
the sense in giving so much 
money for one fish? Call him 
back and return him the fish on 
‘some pretext. Otherwise you will 
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have to pay for things on this 
‘scale in future.” 

“Is it mot too mean for a king 
to take back what he has given? 
Let it pass,” said Khu: 

“It shall not pass," said the 
qucen vehemently. “There ixa 
way (o manage the thing without 
appearing to be mean, Call back 
the fisherman and ask him whe- 
ther this fish is male or female, 
If it is male ask for a femsle, if 
it is female ask for « male, Then 
you can return the fish and cancel 
the payment,” 

Khusro decided to.act up to 
her advice because he was very 
fond of her and did not wish to 
displease her.. With a paining 
heart he called the fisherman 


sy 














back and asked him, “Is this 
fish mate or female?” 

‘The fisherman bowed very low 
before the king and replied, * My 
ond, this variety of fish has no 
sex. It is both male and female. 
Telays eggs by itself." 

King Khusro burst ont laugh- 
ing on heuring this and ordered 
that the fisherman should be 
paid eight thousind silver pieces 
instead of four. All this money 
was counted out to him and put 
in his basket. 


As the fisherman was crossing 
the court-yard one of the silver 
picees slipped out of the basket, 
fell on the payed floor and rolled 
away, At once the fisherman 
began hunting for it. After sear- 
ching for long time he found 
it, picked it up and put it back 
in the basket with very great 
satisfaction 

Khusro and Shirin were wateti= 
ing this from the terrace, 

“What a mean fellow!" sald 
Shirin, “See how he hunts for 














one miserable coin instead of 
giving some poor man a chance 


of finding it and picking it up. 

To please his queen Khusro 
onge again called the fisherman 
back and begin to nite him. 

“You miserable skunk! You 
had a basketful of silver and yet 
did not want to {ose ‘one small 
pice, You were not generous 
onotigh to let some one else pick 
itup,” Khusro said. 

‘The fisherman bowed tw the 
‘ground and replied, "* May Allah 
proserve the king! I was not at 
all anxious to be richer by one 
silver pies. Because it carries 
the image of my king on one 
side and his sacred name on the 
other I considered it as sacred. 
If it was lying ubout on the 














ground, I was worried, some one 
might step on it, When my king 
picks up out of the dust a fisher- 
man who is not worth a silver 
piece. is it any wonder that J 
pick up a-silver piece from the 
ground?" 

Khusto was so. pleased with 
the wit and cleverness of the 
fisherman that he ordered that he 
should be paid four thousand 
more silver pieces, 

After this experi King 
Khusro came to the conclu 
sion that woman's counsel was 
quite dangerous. He proclaimed 
throughout the city: "Let no 
‘one be guided: by a woman. If 
any one does so he will have to 
commit (wo more mistakes in 
attempting to rectify one.” 

















the Himalayas there was once 
a great Sage who had five 
hundred disciples. Touring the 
Jand with them the Sage went 
from one country to another till 
one day he arrived at Pancha. 
The king of Panchal 
Renuka. He was very much 
honoured by the arrival of the 
Sage and his disciples. He guve 
them a great reception and lodg- 
ed them in his extensive gardens 
“1 beg you not to stund upon 
iny formalities,” the king told 
his guests. “You can stay here 
indefinitely for any length of 
time. I shall see that all your 
wants are satisfied." 
The Sage spent the entire rainy 
season in that place and then 
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departed with his disciples. At 
the end of w day's travel they 
While they 
were sitting and chatting about 
the great hospitality: of the king 
of Panchal, some one sid that it 
was @ pity that such a fine ruler 
was not blessed with children to 
walk in his footsteps. 

Hearing this, the Sage told his 
disciples, * But the king will have 
a son of very rire und divine 
virtue.” This information glad 
dened the hearts of all, except 
one among his disciples. 

This man had a dark and 
sinful soul. He thought up an 
evil plan. When the party started 
on its journey again, he pretended 
to be ill and fell behind, 


rested in a grove. 











that he would catch up with 
them later on. 

‘Then he retraced his steps to 
Panchal and presented himself 
tefore the king. The king was 
surprised to see him again, He 
received the Evil One with due 
courtesy and asked for the cause 
of his return. 

“Listen, O King!" the Evil 
One said. “After leaving this 
plice we fell to talking about 
your goodness. We were all sorry 
that your cup of joy was not full 
Hecause you are not yet blessed 
with children. Then 1 called up 


my powers of divination and 
came to know that you are going 
to have 2 son who will be God 
incarnate, 1 thought you would 
be glad to know this. Now, with 
your permission I shall go back.” 

The king was glad beyond all 
description. “O, Holy One," 
he said. “Do not go. Your 
friends must huve gone 4 very 
Tong way by now. Honour me 
by staying with me. I want you 
to bless my son when he is born, 
I shall put the garden at your 
disposal and you can live there 
happily," 

This was what the Evil One 
wanted. He settled in the garden, 
grew all sorts of vegetables in it 
and had them sold by the gar- 
dener. He put away all this 
money for himself. 

In course of time Bodhisatva 
was born to the king and they 
named him The Flower, He was 
brought up with exceptional care. 
When The Flower was about 
seven years old there occurred a 
war between Panchal and a neieh- 
bouring kingdom, The king vy 











(CHANDAMAMA 









away {o fight the enemy and 
defend his kingdom. 

The Flower, one day, came to 
visit the garden. There he saw a 
man wearing saffron clothes but 
watering and tending the plants 
just like a gardener. The boy at 
once knew that the man in saffron 
clothes was not the usual gardener 
but that he was gardening out of 
self-interest. So, he went up to 
the Evil One and said, “You 
gardener, what is it you do?” 

At this the men accompanying 
the prince laughed heartily. But 
the Evil One was furious. If it 
was possible he would have killed 
the prince on the spot. That 
would get him into trouble with 
the king. So, he thought of a 
way by which he could get the 
king to punish his own son 

On the day the king was to 
return, the Evil One broke his 
water-bowl into pieces, strewed a 
lot of refuse around his cottage 
and lay in @ corner, groaning 
loudly, The minute the king 
returned to his paluce he pro- 
ceeded to pay his respects to the 


Evil One whom he still considered 
very holy. 

The king was amazed to see 
the state of neglect in which the 
cottage was. He went in and 
asked the groaning man, “O, 
Holy One! What has happened 
to you?” 

The Evil One repticd, "This is 
all your son's doing. After the 
way he insulted me I should not 
have stayed here one minute, I 
only wanted to sce you before I 
put my curse upon your country 
and went somewhere else!" He 
told the king what happenvdl-< 
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The king was greatly annoyed 
at the behaviour of his son, 


“O, Holy One!" he said. 
"Do not worry yourself. I shall 
rather behead my son than see 
you displeased.” 

The king returned to his palace 
and sent his guards to drag forth 
his son. 

The boy was sitting with his 
mother, the queen, when the 
guards came for him, They 
told the queen about the king's 
orders and begged her to send 
the prince. The boy willingly 
followed them to the king. 





He said to the king, “Sir, | 
hear that you want me to be put 
to death. May IT know how | 
deserve this punishment?” 

™ How dare you ask me reasons 
for my order, you wretch? Is it 
not reason enough that you 
addressed the holiest of men and 
my honoured guest as a gar- 
dener?” 

“Father, you do not seem to 
know how this holiest of holy 


gen engages himself, Any serv- 


ant of the palace should be able 
to enlighten you,” the prince 
said. 

On inquiring in various quart- 
ers it was revealed to the king 
that the Evil One was growing 
vegetables in the garden and 
having them sold for himself, 
This had been going on for years 
and years. A search ofthe cottage 
revealed lots of money hidden 
away by the Evil One. 

“ Now, father, you can under- 
stand why I addressed the man 
asa gardener. He was nothing 
but a gardener,” said the prince 
“1 do not want to remain is, 
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kingdom ruled by a thoughtless 
king and harbouring w spiteful 
holy man. 1 shall seek my peace 
in other surroundings.” 

The king was smitten with 
remorse. 

“Son, overlook my haste. 
From now on you be the ruler. 
But do not go away,” he plea- 
ded with his son, 
father,” said the divine child, 
“know that words are mighty, 
powerful things. A word has 
an effect upon man just as a 
herb has, The thoughtless word 
is like a wrongly administered 
herb. Its evil effect must be 
endun Good words are like 
correctly administered drugs and 
they do good. Evil words came 
out of your mouth. Your guards 
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dragged me away from my mother 
to behead me, You can repent 
all this at your leisure but lam 
leaving now.” 

The king requested the quecn 
to dissuade the prince from his 
purpose but the queen refused 
todo so, When the prince came 
to bid her goodbye she suid, 
“Son, you are the incarnation of 
irtue, Lead a pure and virtuous 
Jife wherever you are.” 

‘The Flower went to the Hima- 
Jayan regions. He made himself 
@ cottage and spent his life in 
penance. 

The king of Panchal ordered 
the spiteful, Evil One to be put 
to death and issued orders that 
no hermits should be given hos- 
pitulity in his kingdom any more. 












Tir king of Bilaspur spent all 
his time in nothing but 
luxuries, As a result of this, 
while he was middle-aged, his 
hair became white, his face 
wrinkled and his joints weak. 
These in tions of old age 
made the king very anxious. 

He sent for his physician and 
asked him, “Can you cure me 
of this old age and restore my 
youth? 1 shall reward you to 
your heart's content.”* 

‘The physician said, “O king! 
1 know the secret of Eternal 
Youth. In six months | shall 
make a new man of you.” 

It was announced all over the 
kingdom that the king was about 
to retire for six months. 

The physician ordered that an 
underground chamber should be 
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built for the king, away from 
the city, The king entered this 
chamber which was always kept 
completely dark. Except. the 
physician no one could enter it, 

The physician went on ad- 
ministering all sorts of medicines 
to the king, But the only effect 
they had on the king was to 
make him still more old. Soon 
he developed some illness and 
died a miserable death. The 
physician promptly buried him 
in that very chamber so that no 
one knew of the king's death, 

‘Then the physician began to 
search on the highways for a 
youth who had some resemblance 
to the dead king. One day he 
found such a youth, 

The physician said to him, 
“If you obey me and doo ! 











tell you, I can make you king.” 
‘The youth agreed. 

The physician brought him to 
the dark chamber and told him 
all about the king and his death. 
Then he sent word to the minist- 
ers and officials of the court to 
come and visit the king. 

When the ministers and offi- 
cials came the physician told 
them, “The king is still under 
treatment, though he is now 
considertbly younger than be- 
fore. You will have to meet 
him in total darkness. 1 suggest 
that you go io to him one by 
one, announce yourselves by 
hame and position, give him the 
latest information regarding state 
affairs and come out.” 

By this trick the youth in the 
dark chamber came to know the 
names of his courticrs and the 
Jatest news about the state. For 
six months these officials kept 
coming and going. After that 
the physician announced that the 
King’s treatment was complete. 

‘An auspicious day was fixed 
for the king's return. On that 
day the entire population was 








outside the underground chamber 
to hail their king 

When the king came out every 
one was thunder-struck at the 
change in him. But for a slight 
resemblance he was altogether 
a new man. 

“Thanks to my treatment the 
king shall never become old 
again, If necessary, Iam capable 
of changing his appearance be 
yond recognition," said the physi- 
cian. This was @ threat to the 
young man who was pretending 
to be the king. The youne man 
alone understood this thre. 


CHANDAMAMA 








The king was taken to. the 
‘court in a great procession and 
crowned afresh, The courticrs 
named him Ajara, which means 
one who has defeated old age 

Now the wily physician was 
the most powerful man in court 
His word was law even for the 
senior ministers. His orders were 
of the same importance as the 
king's orders. The physician 
began to take a mean advantage 
of this situation, He dictated to 
the new king without the slightest 
hesitation on every matter of 
importance to the state. 

The now king tolerated the 
physician very patiently for a 
long time. Then he called him 
alone and said, * Your behaviour 
is not proper. Since you have 
made me king you may order 





me as you please, But 
should not interfere with 
ministers and other officials.”* 

“Ab, power has already gone 
to your head! When J do not 
care a fig for you, is it likely 
that I shall care for your minis- 
ers and other menials? It is 
wiser for you not to forget that 
T have made you what you are!" 
said the physician in a rage. 

The king replied, “You are a 
wily man, It was foolish of me 
to have received help from a 
rogue. But it will be much more 
foolish to be grateful to you 
for such help." So saying, the 
king took out a dagger and 
stabbed the wily physician to 
the heart 

Later king / 


you 
the 


ra ruled the land 





happily for a long time. 

















Kina Vijaya had a daughter, 
Ratnavali by name. While 

she was still a child her old nurse 
used to tell her this tale every day. 
“Once upon a time there was a 
pigeon couple in a certain forest. 
They had four nestlings. One 
day the forest caught fire and the 
poor nestlings got caught in it 
because they could not fly. Seeing 
her young destroyed in the fire 
their mother, the hen-pigeon got 
heart-broken and decided to des- 
troy herself in the fire, The 
cock-pigeon too came to the 
same decision and they both flew 
together towards the flames, But 
half-way the cock changed his 
mind and said to his mate, * Let 
us not kill ourselves. If we are 
alive we may have other young 
‘ones. But ifwe are lost, every- 
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thing is fost.” ‘Fic upon you!” 
said the hen, *You are not ut ll 
worried at the sad death of our 
young ones, [ shall not listen to 
you.’ Then she flew into the 
raging flames and got destroyed. 
Never believe the males. They 
ure all swine!” 

Afier listening to this story the 
innocent princess asked the old 
nurse, “Then what happened to 
the dead pigeon 

The nurse laughed und said, 
“Oh, she was born as a daughter 
to our king and she is now my 
sweet pigeon.” Then she kissed 
the princess. 

fn course of time the old nurst 
died and the princess forgot her. 
But she remembered the tale of 
the pigeons and its moral very 
vividly 











She began to believe that it was 
all her own personal experience. 

One day she went to her father, 
the king, and asked him that he 
should provide her with a nice 
cottage in the gardens and issue 
orders forbidding all males from 
setting foot in the gardens, 

“How is that, my dear child 7” 
asked the king. “ Why such aver- 
sion to males? Tam hoping to 
find a husband for you soon.” 

“That is quite out of the 
question,” said Princess Ratna- 
vali. “Tam not going to marry 
in. & thousand births.” 








Some time elapsed and one day 
ayoung princeand his companion 
came along the highway that ran 
past the gardens in which Prin- 
cess Ratnavali was leading a life 
of seclusion, surrounded: by her 
maids. The young men were so 
pleased with the gardens that they 
wanted to rest there for » while 

The moment they set foot ia 
the gardens they heard some one 
shout, “Get out! Keep out! 
One of the maids approached 
them and said. * You seem to be 
strangers. This place is the abode 
of our princess and if you tres- 
pass the king will punish you.” 

“We do not intend to abduct 
your princess,” said the prince. 

“Our princess hates the very 
sight and sound of males. You 
had better go,"" said the maid. 

So, the two young men came 
on to the road again, “Something 
lells me." said the prince to his 
companion, “that 1 must marry 
this princess, somehow." 

“ Let me first ascertain whether 
she is worth the trouble," said 
his companion.” They rode inte 
the city and put up at thei 
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of an old hotel-keeper, They 
asked the old lady, “We hear 
that your princess does not 
tolerate even the sight of males, 
Is she ugly?” 

“Whatare you saying?” the 
old lady protested. “Princess 
Ratnavall is very beautiful.” 

“Then why docs she hate 
men? the companion asked. 

“That is a close secret, my 
dears," said the olf woman, 
dropping her voice, “Let this 
go no further. Qur princess was 
a pigeon inher last birth, She 
had four young ones all of which 
got burnt to death ina forest- 
fire. Then she wanted to commit 
suicide along with her mate who 
agreed at first but deserted her 
half-way, Then she died alone 
and was later blessed with a 
human existence,” 

“How did this secret come to 
light?" asked the young man, 

“Princess Ratnavali is blessed 
with the knowledge of her pre- 
vious birth,” said the ok! woman. 

‘The next morning they started 
‘on their way. But instead of going 
away they changed their dresses 
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and) returned to the city and 
went to. the king’s court 

“Who are you? Where are 
you from?" the king asked them, 

*We are from Nepal, O King,” 
said the prince’s companion to 
the king. “ This is my master, # 
renowned sorcerer and magician. 
At his command the desert is 
covered with grass and dead trees 
bear fruit. You must sec his 
magic and reward him dul 

“Good,” said the king. “Let 
us arrange his performance near 
our gardens so that my cpoailer 
too shall enjoy it.” 




















The young fellow smote his 
forehead and said, ‘Never, O 
king! My master, the Master 
Wizard of the World, hates the 
very sight and sound of a female. 
If you insist on the ladies we will 
have to depart at once.” 

“Be reasonable,” said the king 
“ What harm is there if the girls 
sit behind screens without being 
seen by you? 

“So long as we do not se 
them and hear them they are 
welcome,” the young man said. 

So preparations for the magic 
performance were carried out, 
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} An arena was specially provided 


for the princess and her maids 
with a screen through which they 
could see the magic performance 
without being seen, 

The prince who was supposed 
to give the performance address 
ed his audicace thus : 

“You must all excuse me for 
insisting that my act should not 
be witnessed openly by ludies. 
There is a reason for it and I 
shall tell itto you. In my last 
birth Iwas a wild pigeon, 1 was 
very happy with my mate and we 
had some young. But, as ill- 
juck would have it, all our young 
got burnt up in a forest fire. 
This was such a severe blow to 
us that I and my mate decided to 
commit suicide, At the last mo- 
ment my mate gave me the slip 
and I flew into the flames alone. 
I shall never, never believe a 
female, nor shall 1 marry in a 
thousand lives. 1 curse my mate 
that she shall be without a mate 
until eternity. It was only my 
virtue that made me acquire this 
rare gift of sorcery which you 
will now witnes: % 

















“Lies! Foul lies!" came a 
shout from behind the curtains 
and the next instant Princess 
Ratnavali rushed forth shouting 
ut the sorcerer, “It was you who 
gave me the slip and I that 
committed suicide!" 

“Good gracious! 1? { died in 


the flames the moment you 
disappeared!" shouted the 
prince. 


"You tried to fool me. You 
said that we could haye more 
young ones,” said the princess. 

“Ah, that was only to test the 
strength of your will. If God 
wanted us to have the young 
ones he would not have taken 
them away in the first place and 
I knew it, But no sooner than 1 
said it you slipped off and let me 
die alone, you cheat!” the prince 
thundered 


His companion pretended to 
soothe the ruflled prince, saying. 
* Let bygones be bygones, Master, 
Fate has brought you together 
again. Stop quarrelling and be 
happy. That isthe wish of one 
and all here, if 1 am right.” 

The prince appeared to calm 
down. He approached the prin- 
cess saying, “Excuse my indig- 
nation. I honestly believed that 
you did not fly into the flames,” 

“On the contrary,” said the 
princess remorsefully, “It is you 
who has to pardon my silly 
mistake. 1 thought you aban- 
doned me.” 

In effect the only magic the 
prince performed was eradicating 
the princess’s prejudice for males 
and marriage. For which act 


of sorcery the king rewarded him 
with his daughter's hand. 











THE MOON 


Agr month we learnt some facts about the 
Moos, Let uy learn a fow more thir 
mgmnth, 

* ‘Thousands of millions of yore ago the 
Earth wasn ball of liquid fire. Part of ite 
substance somehow got away and solidified into another body, This 
War tie Moon, In the distant past the Moan was much noarer the 
Marth than it ls now. Gradually it receded farther and further away, 

“The Moon, revolves round the Kurth, not ina perfoot 
cirele, Hut in an oval Lt comes nearer and agnin goon farther, 

* Like the Barth, the Moon too rotates on its axis, But 
it rotutos only once by the time it complotes one cirele round the 
Earth, eo that only one face of the Moon is visible to us, (Lt 
you keop a lamp in the centre of a room and go round It, facing 
the lamp nll the time, you will find that you have rotated junt 
conve.) 

* The Earth makes ane rotation in 24 houre which is one 
day for us. ‘The Moon takes 27 days, 7 hours, 43 minutes and 
11 seconds to complote ono rotation, as well ne to go once round 
tho Earth. That is a day for the Moon. Half this day in night 
for the Moon. 

* ‘The Earth is partly proteted from the heat of the Sun 
on account of the Iayor of air that surrounds Hand absorbs 
som of the Sun’s radiation. Not having any atmosphere what- 
soever, the Moon guts the full intensity of the Sun's heat, 
Daring « period of about 14 days half of the Moon ix exposed to 
this enormous heat, while the other half Is in darkness and 
is extromely cold, 

* The sky looks blue to as and we cannot wwe stare during 
the day because the bright blue enya from the Sun are seattered 
fn our atmosphere. But on the Moon where there ix no wiry. 
phere the ky looks jet black and the stare can be yen while (0%, 
Sun fs shining brilliantly in a part of the sky, —— 
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PORTRAIT ON THE WALL—2 


Wrurrx working in the lields Chuang could not forget the Indy 
of the portrait oven for » minute. He stopped working ar 
soon av it wos evening and hurried home, 


When he care within sight of the house he looked wp and 
waa struck with wonder, For, smoke was coming out of hin 
chimney. There was no one in the house, yet something was 
going on in the kitchen! He pushed the door open and was still 
more surprised to seo big dumplings cooking on the stove. 


Chuang took thom down and eat to # hearty meal, While 
ho ate the dumplinge greedily, the lady of the portrait smiled wt 
him, But Choang did not notles it, 

‘The noxt day, he loft his tattered coat at home, saying, 
“Yortorday, como maiden was kfod enough to cook moa dinner, 
Maye, today, she will mond my eoat."* 


Me went to the fields and purposely returned home early. 
Instead of entering his house, ho peeped through the window, 
What was Chuang’s surprise when he saw that the ploture on the 
wall was cmpty and the lady of the portenit was sitting wt tho 
table, mending his coat! 

Chuang rushed in and grsped the maidon's hand. 
“Please,” hy bogged, “never go back to the pioture again, 

“TM atay with you," said the girl nbyly. "You aro a 
good and honest man.” 











* Overjoydd, Chuang rolled up the empty picture and hid it 
away, Chuang and the girl knelt bofore the hearth and pledyc3 
thommelves ax mat and wife, a 
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Ox day Vass went-to see Dass, There he saw threo huge 
pumpkins on a bench, Vass was struck with an idea to 
frighten the servant maid. He took out his penknife and cut 
out eye and mouths from tho three pumpkins. 

‘Dasa finished the pumpking with suitable colours, Seeing the 
servant maid coming, both Dass and Vase hid behind two pump. 
kins while" Tiger too hid behind the third, 

‘The servant maid came in, aw the fearsome heads on the 
bench and was soared to death. She gave » shout and ran away 











OUR PRIME MINISTER’S TOUR OF 


PEACE AND 


Qur Prime Minister, Nehru 

recently went on a tour of 
Crechoslovakia, Russia, 
Poland, Austria, Yugoslavia 
and other countries on a mis- 
sion of Peace and Friendship. 
On June 5 he left India along 
with his daughter, Indira 
Gandhi, by air to Prague. 
capital of Czechoslovakia. 
On the way he touched Cairo 





Prime Ministers of India & Cx 


FRIENDSHIP 


and talk with the 
Egyptian Prime Minister, Col. 
Nasser 

Arriving at Prague on 
June 6 Nehru had a reception 
from the Czech Prime Mini- 
ster, Siroky and others, On 
June 7 he arrived at Moscow 


had a 


and had a historic welcome, 





9 top leaders of U 


including Marshall Bulg 














40 ministers and 2,000 re- 
pre 
organisations came to 
airport to receive hiro. Indian 
and Soviet National Anthems 





entatives of various 
the 


were played. 

During these days Nehru 
had several talks with Soviet 
leaders, visited seyeral places 
and factories, the Mausoleum 
where the bodies of Lenin 
and Stalin are kept, attended 
the various parties and din- 
ners arranged in his honour, 





and had a ride on the Moscow 
Underground railway. He 
paid a visit to the Moscow 
University which is housed in 
a building of 32 floors and 
has 20,000 students studying 
in it, 

Nehru began his tour of 
the Soviet Union on June 11, 
He went to Stalingrad on the 
Volga, famous for its resi 
tance to Nazis, While 
here, he paid a visit to the 
Stalin Hydro-electric Project. 





the 














From here he flew to Ukraine. 
Among the places he visited 
in this area was Yalta and the 
place where Roosevelt, Stalin 
and Churchill met during the 
last war, 

om Yalta Nehru went to 
Tbilisi, capital of Georgia, 
home of Stalin, Here he paid 
f visit to the steel mill at 
Rustavi, Via Turkman Re- 
public Nehru reached the city 
of Tashkent where he was 
welcomed in Urdu, 200 miles 








from Tashkent, Samarkand is 
4 historical place where there 
are great relics like the tomb 
of Tamerlane, Nehru paid a 
visit here. At Tashkent he 
saw 4 (extile mill and 9 colle- 





tive farm 
From Tashkent Nehru flew 
co Alma Ata, capital of 
Kazakhstan and then to the 
Altai region where 60,000 
acres of virgin land has been 
recently sown to wheat with 
up-to-date machines. 





we kod S. warms welsome BS Taghhesst. altport 








On June 19 Nehruarrived at 
Leningrad where he saw some 
plants. On June 
21, he returned to. Moscow 


industrial 


and was permitted to visit an 
atomic power plant. When 
Nehru left Moscow for Poland 


there was @ great send-off. 





The Polish Prime Minister, 
Defence Minister and others 
received Nehru at Warsaw 
Nehru went round secing the 
destruction caused by bomb: 
ing in the last war. He also 


on a visit to the cities 
of Stalinogrod and Silesia. 


went 


‘On June 26, Nehru reached 





Vienna, capital of Austria 
where Chancellor Raab and 
others received) him. There 


was a State Banquet in his 
honour, After staying here 


for 3 days, Nehru w 





nt to 
Yugoslavia 

At Belgrade Marshal Tito 
and other high officials of 
Yugostavia received him. 
Nehru stayed 7 days in this 











country and visited several 
places including Sarajevo 
Archduke Ferdinand 
was assassinated in 1914 as 
a result of which World War I 
broke out. 

On July 7, Nehru arrived 
at Rome and the next day 
had an interview with the 
Pope. The next night he 
arrived at London and had 
talks with Sir Anthony Eden, 
the British Prime Minister 
Nehry left London on July 
10 and arrived in India on 
July 12 


where 





Prime Minister Ni 


During the five weeks of 
his tour Nehru had a tremen- 
dous welcome wherever he 
went. Crowds gathered to 
here and in 


see him eve! 





several places he was mob- 
bed, His tour reveals the great 
love other countries possess 
for India, her people and her 
great leader med 
as a champion of peace and 
al countries signed joint 


He is acek 








sever 
declarations of peace and 
friendship with Nehru and 
India * 

















Tho throe-inan States rorgsniaation Corumiasion which started 
work on March 1, 104 has gono 10 10) places*in 96 different Kates 
travelled 6,437 miles, Interviewed sh persons and roenived 140,000 

anda by the middle of Jano. It will submit ite report by tho end 











Unler the first Pive-yeer Plan several new radio stations were 
sot up. Tho lint of tem, was inaugurated at Shula by Dr. By V. Keakar 
Union Ministor for Information and Broadcasting on June 1, 








‘The eight surviving members of the crow of *Kashimir Princes’, 
the Air Indin Constellation which was destroyed with » time-Lomb on 
April 11, were awarded Avhoke Chakra for diaplaying exemplary 
courage, cookies and dovotion to duty in the fhee of imminent and fatal 
danger. 








On June 20, solar cetipre coeurred. For Ceylon it was eonpinte 
anit [sated for foar-rrinutes. In South India it wax 95 per oent., in 
Mastras 86 per cent, and in Kaahmer at the extreme north of India, 
about 99 poroent 














Frimo Minister Nehew of India, while touring the Soviet Union, 
extended an invitation to Prime Minister Marshal Wulganin to visit 
Ladin, The invitation was aceeptey 





Tn the second half of 1954 Indian Civil Airoraft flew 132. takbp 
of miles, carriod 2,82,405 passengers, nearly 10 crore Ya. af freight 
and G1 lakh tbe, of snail, 


On July 1, Stato Hank of India wae inaugurated with a moeting 
of the board of directors in Bombay, Dr. John Matthai ix Chairman 
of the Dowrd, This hank «ceeds the Imperial Bank of India, 

. . . 

Boviet Aviation Day was colebrated im Mowow on July 8, to 
whioh the Indian Air Foreo Chief, Air Marshal S, Mukerjeo, was invited 
‘The display inchuled some new types of aircraft. 

. . . 














Chittarnajan Factory which le now manufacturing 180 looomno 
tives a yaar will he manufacturing 300 under the Sovond Five-year 
Plan, Under the Railway Development Plan Re. 1600 crates will be 
spent, 8,000 miles of naw Line will be aid andl 2.409 mallow of old line will 
‘be doubled, 


Under the Second Fivo-year Plan Hes, 400 crores are to be spent 
on the expansion of olectrie power generation in the country. Under 
tho plan the Health Ministey will spend Ix, 208 crores out of which 00 
crores Will he spent oo water supply asd sanitation eehemes all over 
tho country. 300 'T, It, elinies are to be started, 








?HOTO CAPTION COMPETITION 


OCTOBER 1985 AWARD Rs, 10, 


pair af captions conaiden 
at will Ie awarded ee, 10) 


Photon ‘The captions Pease write legibly or tyyw the 
ko in & pair, altho we 0 ord awa 


Phrase of abet sent «Chand 


# Tho captions whould reach as Photo Caption Conrprtition", 
Welore 10th of August ‘35, Mactrwa-28, 


FOR THIS ISSUE THE CAPTIONS ARE 
SUPPLIED BY US. 
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